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IT^ -PLUM? , 
impossible! 
NO HOSS 6AN 
OUTLET A 
MAN.' 


AW. ITfe JEST. 
A FOOL JOKE! 
WHO EVER 
HEARP OF A 
HOSS THIEF-' 
T MEAN A 

mss hoss j 
V THIEF? 


©st stkeai!. the mim fwutaj? 
“t smmsr our law ever tosSoi 

A WILP OAT, OK EAT ONE! EVEN 
TOUGH OLP GAVBY HAVE* 'BECOMES 

a vict/m of the snM GFsrpm^l 
IH THE WttP west- - 7ae mss 7W&/ 


IT AIN'T A HOMBRE— AND 
HE’S TAKING THE MONET!, 


6 m 0 Ui ! I MUST HAVE 1 

m spectacles chansep! 

that MAN LOOKS merit 

*.une a horseT,-^ 


5HOVEP ME? 
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war fjwr 

MONEY!, 


<Srma mm tar m wipe, 


too late! 

7 HE CRITTER 

took us vy 
surprise! 


owwi tha r /^r Att 
WF TOOK- he? <SX TTH 
^THOUSAMP DOLLARS! . 


-AMP MO OBSTACLE IS 
700 GREAT FOR HIM ! 


'wor m AMP TLUHPERIMG! MO 
TRTZE IS TOO VETTY FDR HIM... 


GREAT SCOTT. 1 MY 
i POCKET'S REETb 
w ncKEP! X 


MY PERSE! 
HELP ! _ 


QUICK! TICK UP THAT 
GUM AMD GET HIM! 
HE'S SUmMS THE 
ARMY PAYROLL! . 


ounmf 

MY EYES! 


I'LL TLAST WAT 
VARMIHTOFF . 
_ 7 HE MAP! / 


-BALLS OF FIRE! 
HE'LL GET AWAY 
ASAIRi / 
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TOE MORE I HE me AX TH/E 
VAVBURH Bt> CANVAS, THE WORSE 
lISET CAUGHT! VRAT THAT HORSE! 


IRABBP BY THE THEJT OF HIS , 
pIET, CORKER PURSUES STREAK: 


£$8) NWH/tE, 4 6MS OF MSS’/ cdwtuhchers 

MEETS OUT OH THE RANGE! 


KEEP yore EYES 

PEELER BE ON 
.THE ALERT' 


VON T WOR/py. H6U A/EI/EK E1« 
THROU6H THIS RANGE UltTHOUT 
-BEING SPOTTED'. NO SlPPEE!, 


’ WE GOT TO CAPTURE ' 
THAT THIEVING HOES. 

MEN! IT AIN’T FUNNY 
V ANY MORE! 


HOPE! IT'STLUMP 

hu^ilwtins to be 

SHOWN UP BY A 
HOGG! 


TROUBLE IS, WE AIN'T | 

<soT a 600 p -description 

OF THE CRITTER! SUT 
WE TO Kmi/ HE’S ALWAYS 
RIVERLESS, AND IS ^ 
^PLENTY SMART! 


RECKON IT'S THE THIEF? 
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goi-Eg LEAPS THE MSN A CTTff WSC,W FINALLY... f 


LOOKS TOWERFUlA 
SUSPICIOUS! LET'# 
CATCH THE CRITTER 
ANP SEE IF HE'# P 
\ SMART! J--5? 


WE GOT HIM ' 
TRAPPED! 
THAT GULCH 
STOPPER HIM 
COLP! , 


UGH! CAN'T W THE WIND "BLEW IT \ 
SEE A THING , T STRAIGHT AT US! r 
IN THIS PUSH J RECKON THAT ORNERY 
>_ CRITTER FIG6ERED . 

p^i f IT THAT" WAY ! 


MUST BE 
PLUMB LOCO, 
KICKING UP 
ALL THAT , 
. PUSH >■ 


fo THEIR SURPRISE, CORKER 
IUPPENLY STARTS TO PAW 
THE PUSTY EARTH! 


PAN6EP IF HE PIPWT, 
FINP A LOG -BRIDGE.' 
HE PUSTEP US OFF 
JEST TO SET TIME I 
FER A GETAWAY !J 
r —~ , . —-to, 


IN THE CLEAR AT \ 
LAST! PUT WHERE 
IN BLAZES IS 
THAT HOSS?", 


1 
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iffl TEARS OE 6RATITUPE IN HIS M 
STILy KNEELS F OR HIS MASTER TO 


fifijT emf. miuH6 axm, pashes up in the nick of t/me.m 


NANS My HOSS, WILL yclH? 
PINS6UST yORE ORNERy 
HIDES. HE'S WORTH MORE^ 
THAN YU H ALL ? 
JOSETHERi 


CORKER'S My TARP! 
HANS HIM ANP , 
YUH SOT TO , /I 
HAN6 ME, TOO; 2 


pern 


li'LL LET 1 
THE WASPS 1 
TALK FOR. 
\ ME! 


HE'S IN 
CAHOOTS 
WITH THE 
HOSS TUB 
jSET HIM! 


TOO STUPIP 
TO REASON 

\w;thi y 


THEM IPJITS ARE HOT ' AFTER US CpMBll 
THE ONLY WAY To SANE OUR SKWS IS 
TO FINP THE REAL HOSS THIEF, TRONTD/ 


■FONT LET THAT TAIR ESCAPE! 
THAT 6ALOOT IS JUST AS , 
--_TESKy AS H/S HOSS <4 
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^are that corker /« esmy mum m, 

THU* TROTS PROUDLY TO HIS MASTER 
AND TRAINER, ZEKE ’BELFRY! 


LETS SSI WHAT IT IS. ANOTHER 
— “PAYROLL , MAYBE? s 


AW/C 1 WHAT MNP OF 
NONSENSE IS THIS? 


AHA ! YUH LOOK PROUD. 
STREAK'. IF YUH BROUGHT 
ME A GOOD HAUL, YUH 
- . SET AN APPLE ' 


msr IT ALL ! CANT A MAH ' 
TRUST NO ONE? I OUGHT TO 
L AAASAST YORE FOOL WOE l 


60 STAND IN THE CORNER OF 
YORE CORRAL- ANV YUH TON T 

sir the apflEj yuh stupid nag. 


in /AHA! mm YORE PRESENT, CORKER'. 
-~Y WE’RE OH THE RIGHT TRACK l PUN * 
'y VOWN THAT HOSS TUIEF±SZ-dt 


I HIN T HOSPITABLE 
TO VARMINTS X AIN’T 
± INVITEp! LA 
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&£» TUB WO? OH 6A\ 
niiKum CDWruHCHi 


TOO UTS, GBHTi! IJXPTUm 
THESE CHOO& ALL .31 MKBfl/ 
IT'S THE VO& THIEF AHP WSJ 
MM TEE! 




®*0N I CAW USE /ORE 
to& ms. -ibo, YUM 

'lyic.cAsel? fant T2ATI A 


VAVBURH MIHl! I 


VHCYOH WVAVBUm m. T 
ALL THE » TDNT CAKE IF HE 

V.iUW?\ Vote have the 
mows -pkofom me. im 
TO ME!, (SOWS to soac, 
HEtt HE U'-Jurfl4 L-YllHG RACE! 






ry " 
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it LAST GABBY CONNECTS! 


HEN! mi THAT TAKES 
CAKE OF YUH'^ 


uiri mm 
Tan sum) 

UFTOTHE 
IOFTAHP 
hop mu 

i OFF! J 


open yoke ms, 
IVJIrt ITS THE 
STUFF m H OSS 
THIEF STOLE— 

IH ZEKE mFFft 
-BAKU l j 


RECKON THAT 
TWIMS ZEKE 
AND HIS HOSS 


w the great , 

HORNED SPOON . 1 
X TOLLED OVEN 
A THAT Vocm 

to a Treasure 

v CACHE! y 


WERE THE 
CROOKS ALL 
ALONG! , 


JJZ~ 

I mini WHAT TO VO J LEAVE fr TO ME, SUM ’ 
JSEHJMMM OUTLAWS-] STREAK IS A GcSp ubSS 




ITS you MP CORKER 
ESVEUAILY CORKER! T, 
Yr, JOg. C’ARBy!^. 


'—AN P I'LL TAKE 
the rewards, Too ! 


STREAK IS A GOOD HOSE 
-BUT HE WAS JEST, 

hJRAINEV wrong', y 


BUT WHAT CAN I TO WITH 
A UO{{ OUTLAW? \'UA 


TLUMB STUMPED ! 
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RUSTLERS’ END! 



A Back Desmond Story 
By Dick Kraus *'***£, 



J OHNNY NARR wheeled his pinto about 
and pointed up the dusty green slope, to 
where two men were riding hard, with a third 
horse in tow! “It’s the Kinsey brothers aU 
right! They've got Prairie Queen with them 
and they’re heading up the slope into the 
Rawhide Hills!” , , , . ■ * 

Buck Desmond’s tanned hand shaded his 
eyes against the sun’s glare, as he watched 
the distant riders. “You’re right, Johnny! he 
husked, kneeing his bay forward. Lets head 
them off from the hills!” 

With a shrill whoop, the two friends urged 
their horses up the slope toward the fleeing 
rustlers. An hour before, Buck and J°h nn Y 
Narr, returning from the town of Washburn, 
had seen that the young rancher's corral gate 
was open— and that his prize-winning racing 
mare, Prairie Queen, was gone! At once they 
had set out in pursuit of the stolen horse and 
her abductors— following them to the foothills 
of the mesa country. 

Now, with the rustlers in sight, they quirted 
their broncs into a racking gallop. As they 
drew closer. Buck raised his worn black Colt 
and leveled it. His voice sharp and clear in the 
thin mountain air, Buck shouted, “Pull up, 
you sidewinders! Pull up or I’ll ventilate 

y°u !” . , 

The only reply was a raucous, defiant laugn, 
as one of the rustlers turned in his saddle, 
leveled a stubby rifle— and fired! With the 
barking report of the gun, Johnny Narr 
clutched at his arm. 

“They winged me, Buck!” he grunted, voice 
edged with pain. “Get after them! 

Jaw set, Buck thundered after the outlaws. 
One of them kept moving with the stolen mare, 
as the other man dropped back, to gun the pur- 
suer off. This second man jumped from his 
horse and dropped to one knee. He fired, the 
shot wreathing a cloud of acrid gunsmoke 
above his head. Buck ducked as the shot 
hummed by. Then it was the rambling cow- 
boy’s turn . . . and he did not miss! 

Reaching the wounded outlaw, Buck sprang 
to the prairie, seizing his gun. The hurt man 
looked up at him, eyes smouldering with anger. 
Then he smiled — “Nice shooting. Mister. Yuh 


got my shoulder. But I reckon my brother 
Ray’s got clear by now! And it looks as if 
you’ll have to take your sidekick and me to 
the sawbones, afore you take after him. 

Tough ...” . . . 

It was true! Buck could not continue with 
the pursuit of the other rustler, who was 
already out of sight with Prairie Queen. It 
was more important to get the two wounded 

men to a doctor without delay! 

Three hours later. Buck Desmond faced the 
sheriff of Washburn, standing in the tiny cell 
block of the town’s only jail. Behind cell bars. 
Brad Kinsey lay on a cot, bandaged, but still 
triumphant. 

“You two are barking up the wrong 
wood,” the wounded outlaw sneered. “You 
haven't got a bit of proof against me and Ray. 
As long as he gets clear, you can’t prove a 
thing against me! Better let me go— afore i 
sue you for false arrest! . 

The grizzled, gray-haired sheriff took Buck 
by the shoulder- and led him into his office. 
“What Kinsey says is true,” the lawman sard 
in low tones. “Those two hombres have a 
shrewd lawyer-and he’s gotten them free ot 
more than one rustling charge! Unless some- 
one manages to nab Ray Kinsey with the evi- 
dence— the stolen horse— he’ll get them oft 
this time too!” . . 

Buck Desmond shook his head incredulously. 
“You mean that, even with my say-so, and with 
Johnny Narr wounded, we can’t prove that 
they ran off with Prairie Queen? 

The sheriff nodded. “Sorry, Buck, but it 
looks that way! You’ve got to bring back th« 
evidence, and from what Brad Kinsey says, 
his brother probably won’t leave any! It s a 
mighty ornery break for young Narr. He spent 
a heap of greenbacks for the mare! Thought 
a heap of her, even bought her a solid gold bit. 
Understand she was ready to foal, too. Tough 
all around.” v 

Through that night and the next morning, 
Buck combed the Rawhide Hills in pursuit 
of Rav Kinsey and the stolen mare! Limp with 
fatigue. Buck was determined to catch the 
outlaw before he could flee from the territory 
... or otherwise dispose of Prairie Queen! 
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The trail, when he finally located it, wound 
higher and higher through the mountains. 
Then, by the edge of a deep ravine, it disap- 
peared — and there was a whole passel of hoof- 
prints. When the trail went on again, over a 
ridge, there were the prints of only one horse 
— instead of two. On impulse, Buck moved to 
the edge of the ravine and looked down. His 
lips tightened into a thin white line when he 
saw what lay far below in the narrow chasm. 
It was the still brown body of a horse — the 
body of Prairie Queen! 

So that s the way the Kinsey brothers get 
rid of the evidence against them," Buck mut- 
tered.” 

Hitching his bay. Buck slowly lowered him- 
self over the sheer edge of the chasm. Care- 
fully, he began to let himself down the steep 
slope, testing a foothold here and a handhold 
there. Again and again the earth crumbled 
dryly beneath his grasp, and he was forced 
to clutch desperately at a clinging weed or 
clump of dwarf pine. Then, when he was 
almost all the way down the descent, Buck’s 
keen eyes caught a glint of metal off to the 
side.! 

Flattening himself against the side of the 
ravine, Buck husked, "Looks like company 

A shot rang out sharply! Buck flinched as 
the builet whined past him. Again the unseen 
marksman fired — with the lead slug missing 
Buck by inches! But the rambling cowhand, 
realized that he could not escape for long. He 
was in a trap— and it was up to him to reverse 
the odds. A* the next shot rang out. Buck 
toppled out of his hiding place. Falling heav- 
ily, he landed against the ravine bottom, and 
lay still. t 

For a moment there was silence. Then Ray 
Kinsey stepped out from his hiding place, 
rifle ready. 

“Too bad you're past hearing, Desmond,” 
the outlaw laughed mockingly. “But here's 
what happened. The mare slipped and fell, C 
• long the trail— and broke her leg. J had to * 
get rid of her then . . . so I dropped her down 
here. And then I figgered I might as well as ’ 
use her as a trap, since I knew you'd soon be J* 
a.ongl You shore made a mistake following 

Buck's hand tightened on the Colt that he 
still held in his bruised hand. 

His head lifted from the ravine floor and, 

•s he pulled the trigger, he spoke. “I hear you! 
Kinsey— and I still don’t think I made a mis- 

taki* 


The gun roared— and the outlaw clutched 
at his arm. With a surprised look on his face, 
and with the rifle falling from his nerveless 
fingers, he slumped forward. Painfully, slowly. 
Buck arose. The fall had been a mean one, but 
it was necessary to draw Kinsey from his hid- 
ing place. Now what remained to be done was 
to get the evidence that would send the horse- 
thieving brothers to the scaffold! 

LATER THAT afternoon. Buck faced the 
sheriff of Washburn and his rancher friend, 
Johnny Narr. Johnny was lying in bed, his 
face drawn and disconsolate. 

“I don’t care about the money,” he said. 
Pjairie Queen might have broken her leg 
by accident— so Kinsey killed her to get rid 
of the evidence and set a trap for you! But 
they’re still guilty and they’ve got to be pun- 
ished !” 

The sheriff broke in, “Remember, Buck, 
we ve still got to produce evidence against 
them. You couldn’t get the mare up out of 
that ravine, could you?” 

No,’ said Buck. “But I brought some other 
evidence !’’ 

He reached a hand under his worn levi jacket 
and drew out a solid gold bit. “Recognize 
this?” he asked. “It was the mare’s . . . and 
I guess your harness-maker will testify to 
that 1” 


, T' HEN Buck smiled. “And I brought some 
* more evidence too, Johnny! The news 
isn’t all bad . . .’’ He crossed to the door end, 
reaching out, drew in a slender, furry young 
colt— standing on wobbly legs. Young as he 
was, he had the look of Prairie Queen, the 
look of a champion, about him! 

“If you remember, Prairie Queen was about 
to foal! She died,” he said, “but first she gave 
life to this colt. He was protected by her body 
during the fall — and he was unharmed! I 
found him hiding by her side. If that bridle 
isn’t enough evidence against the rustlers, the 
, colt should do the trick!” 

The sheriff nodded, his eyes moist. -He will, 
Buck, he said. “He’ll be enough to convince 
any jury— and to prove to any more would- 
be rustlers that horse-stealing is a crime we 
don’t aim to have going on in this statel” 

THE END 


Thrill to the Adventurer o) BUCK 
DESMQND in Every Issue of GABBY 
HAYES WESTERN. 




AOVttTISIMtNT 


POOR LI L FELLOW- HAVING 
TWO HEADS DOESN'T SEEM 
TO MAkE HIM ANY HAPPIER. 


golly! we've 


TWO HEADED CAtF. 


GOT TO SEE 
^VTWATVC 


"TWO HEADS ARE BETTER THAN ONE' 


'SPECIALLY WHEN THEY C AN ENJOY/ , , 
SWELL TASTIN' FLEER'S \ r\~T fXo 

i-bPUBBLE 8UB3LEU 


IM.-l THINK I'VE GOT SO METHING , 
TO CHEER HIM-ERyfjf * t 

[tthem up-.-ryTa o ( 


WITH FORTUNES 


FACTS 


/ ONLY L 

BUBBLE 

BUBBLE- 


'MAKES \- 

BUBBLE < 
.BUBBLE' 


fONLY 1 - 

FLEEft'S 


[CARRIES 
k THESE , 
funnies! 


•actual 

PHOTO" 


... but please ... if your friends 
have bad hearts-don’t wear it. 
With the mask you receive a 
grotesque Zombie wig of finely 
spun hair. The combination 
makes you look like “death 
takes a holiday." 

Price Complete $2.98 


This fiendish, evil mask is terri- 
fyingly lifelike in appearance. 
A hideous greenish color, the 
Zombie is made of top quality 
sanitary rubber and can be 
folded and placed in your 
pocket. It’s lots of fun at parties 


The MAGIC CENTER 


A partner in crime of the Zombie, 
this ghoulish mask is a terrifying 
likeness of the famous monster. 
Made of sanitary rubber, the Frank- 
enstein mask can be r ® 1 ' e, ^° nd car " 
ried in pocket. Price $2.Vg_ j ^ aMS| 


741 — 8th Avenue, 


Zombie M 
Sol h Mask 
l Enclose 


lor SS.00 □ 

□ Check □ 
k C.O.D. □ 


ADDRESS. 


CITY OR TOWN. 


•ACTUAL 


A 
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it 15 very 

LATE AT 

Night to 
BE START— 
- ING A 
§B. CATTLE 
T DRIVE / 


*r the rear door of the 

RAWCH HOUSE THERE IS NO 

SillcM™* 3 "•»»» 


(WBUT IT IS^ 
M NONE OF 
T MY BUSINESS. 
V I SHALL GO 
/ TO TOE REAR, 
f OF THE RANCH 
i HOUSE AND j 
ASK IF SOME < 
FRESH WATER 
S MAY BE 
^SPARED ME l 


STRANGE NO ONE * 

ANSWERS.' BUT WAIT— 
THIS DOOR IS UNLATCHED 


YOUNG 


*6mq Falcon, lone tiun+er of -the woodlands, is 
known Far and wide for Mis deeds of good / He 
ha© Traveled Far across -Hie countryside and 
when tlwugh the dark oF night , he reaches the 
light oF a ranch house , he pauses there 
and sees — 


WHAT IS THIS? ■ 
NOW I SEE WHY 
NO ONE ANSWERED/ 




CABBY HAYES WESTERN 



Insips the House, 


THE RANCHER IS AUVE, BUT HIS 
WOUNDS ARB MANY.' THIS 
ROOM SHOWS THE OLD MAN ^ 
PUT UP A FURIOUS BATTLE ! 

i'll find some sheets and ) 
bind his wounds. 1 it will ae / 
A LONS WHILE BEFORE HE i 


'T^jn MOW X KNOW WHY 
CATTLE WERE BEING DRIVEN 


FROM THE CORRAL AT THIS ] 
STRANGE HOUR! THOSE MEN / 
WERE RUSTLERS ! THEY .J 
ATTACKED JASON KNOKiLEPT 

K foTdead and made off, 

. WITH HIS STEERS! , 


THEY NEAR THE 


'a irr WAIT"** THEY NEAR THE 
LAKCSE. PEAC? END RfcVlNE AT BK3 
CREEK ' THEY WILL DRIVE THE 
STEERS RIGHT BY THE RAVINE J 
_ ENTRANCE ' - ^ AY* 


THERE THEY ARE i BUT '«« (TO HALT -THEM 


TOEY ARE TOO WELL SPREAD TO ATTACK 
J. SINGLE-HANDED! 


HATER' 


cnru!--! J? LOCKING A&OJT HERE X FIND THAT 
SO ON-'Ib ( L SxonkG«OWNS THE RANCH... 

I J " and the OLD MAN'S WATCH BEARS 

I li nSKI. that NAME ! HE IS JASON 
I 1 KB' KNOX ! ^ ,1 


I CAN CATCH UP TO THEM EAEJIY 
ENOUGH ! THEIR TRAIL WILL BE 
PLAIN ! THEY CANNOT MOVE SO 
LARGE AHERDGUICKLY! 


(T I CAN DO NOTHING MORE HERE, k 
JASON KNOX , BUT X CAN GO 
AAFTER those who have stolen 

yOUR CATTLE IN THE STILL OP , 
L NIGHT! * 
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I JUST CAN'T \ 
THANK YUH 
ENOUGH, YOUNG 
FALCON I HOPE 
THAT IF EVER X 
CAN HELP YUH y 
YUH'LL CALL , — \ 
ON ME L J\ 


BEHAVING HELPED 
AN HONEST MAN, 
IS THANKS ENOUGH 
FOR ME l GOODBYE, 
FRIEND — r MUST 
BE ON MY WAY l m 
TILL WE MEET 1 
bfffc I, AGAIN / A 


•T HOLD 
H/M J 


LATER, AT THE RANCH, YOUNG FAL- 
CON FINDS THE OLD RANCHER HAS 
WAKENED. QUICKLY, YOUNG FALCON 
TELLS HIS STORY. AND - - - 


THE NEXT PAY 






TV’C 



CABBY HAYES WESTERN 



DO LIKE THIS j 2. 

TIPPY J fy^y OLE 
WINDMILL STROKE 
MADE ME. THE FASTEST 
SWIMMER THAT EVER 
— . HIT WATER 


t SOLLY, \ 

OAsey, 

NOBODY ELSE 
SWIMS LIKE 
SI7 THAT.' ^ 


m3 39 L/hen it comes 

to taLKino, 

Gabby is always a champ, 
but when he has to bacK 
up his boasts he turns 
out to be a 

SWIMMIN& fool.' 


IN THE OLE PAYS ^ 
l FISH got so jealous 
WATCHING ME ZIP PAST, 
’EM THEY’D TURN OVER ) 
AND PIE.' MANY A 
(SOOD MESS I 
OAUOHT THAT WAY.' 


HUH. 1 THE ) 

I ONLY MES5 ^ 
YUH EVER SAW 
WAS IN THE > 
_ MIRROR.' AND ^ 
) THE ONLY GOOD 
SWIMMER IN THESE , 

PARTS IS ME- < 

SNAPPER FIN N.'i 


(SO TO IT, LOUDMOUTH 
SHOW YOKE STUFF ' I 
YUH CAN’T 5WIM ' 
^ , AT ALL.' 
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HAVJ.'HAWl I RECKON 
HE SWIMS ONLV ONE WAV- 
STRAIGHT POWN TO «S 
[ THE BOTTOM rrflffl 


BALLS OF FIRE. 1 
I PLUMB FERGOT 
. HOW TO SWIM.' 


HalP! H ALP ! 

1 s M A-SlNKlNO, 


OLU0' 

6Ulp. 

ga*p: 


WHAT HAPPENEPj 
GABBY? WERE VOU 
JUST TRYING TO 
— r SCARE US ? T< 


HERE 
I COME. 
GABBY 


SURE, HE’S JUST 
OUT OF PRACTICE 
THAT’S IT.' , 


CONSARN VORE HIPE, 
SNAPPER ' YUH TOOK 
ME BY SURPRISE.' " 
NATURALLY l’M A . 
MITE RUST V.' 


£yiPP V RESCUES "the 
V GREATEST SWIMMER 
IN THE WEST"- WHO 
GASPS FOR BREATH..... 


LOOK.' NOW HE 
SPOUTS WATER 
> INSTEAP OF 
V. HOT AIR.' ) 


BUNK 
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I HERESY CHALLENGE VUH 
TO A SWIMMING RACE j — ' 
TOMORROW ! 

PUT UP OR 
* SHUT up ; \ 

V W/NPBAG.y 


l WELL- 

/ UH— VUH SEE... 
I’M PLUMB BUSY 
AT THE RANCH 
ANP I- UH-. /I 


WATCH THIS ] TARNATION 
BACK STROKE.' J SNAPPER < 
AIN’T IT \ SHORE IS A / 
BEE-OOTIFUL? JL. powerful 1 

FINE 

1/7 (SWIMMER. 


YUH CAN’T INSULT A 
CHAMPEEN SWIMMER 
ANP GET AWAY WITH 
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HAW.'HAW! 


OF COURSE * 
I’LL RACE YUHj 
SNAPPER.' 
WHAT’S MORE 
I’LL BEAT rS 

— yuh; yi 


\ TARNATION j 
i J TIPPY’S A 
/ PUTTING ME j 
ON THE SPOT.' 
RECKON I CAN’T. 
, LET THE SOY « 
POWN .' 1 


HE CAN SO.' 
GABBY CAN PO 
ANYTHIN^.' < 
HE CAN BEAT ) 
SNAPPER J f 
EASY.' ffifc 


WELL-1 

PON’T 

KNOW... 


/ I SHORE 
7 HOPE 
I PON’T 0 
PROWN 
MYSELF iy 


HAW HA W. 
GABBY’S 
SCARE? 
BET HE 
r CAN’T 
, SWIM ' 


POOR GABBY 
HE SANK LIKE 
- A ROCK.' r 


?HAT AFTERNOON* WITH ONLY FRED LARSEN TO 
WATCH, GABBY PREPARES FOR THE RACE 


C?UIT STALLING-, 


BRRR / 

SHORE IS 
COLP.' 


GABBY.' YUH’LL 
s NEEP ALL THE 
7 PRACTISE 

Vyuh CAN SET.’ 
JUMP IN .' 


tajtfV ***#•« 


AGAIN SABBY VALIANTLY DlVESlN' 


A\SAIN ANP . 

<> ANP PROMPTLY SINKS. 


OF COURSE.' 
IT’LL ALL COME 
BACK TO ME — 
GASP ---JEST A . 

MATTER OF 
"T PRACTISE.' ^ 


AIM TO TRY 
AGAIN ? 


GASP— 

NEVER. 


MY ARMS ARE PLUMB 
WORE 'OUT FROM ^ 
HAULING YUH IN, Y 
GABBY.' BETTER 
BACK OUT OF THE 
RACE OR YUH’LL 

prown fer yMm m§ 

, n SURE.' 


LI 
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I GOT TO GO ) 
THROUGH WITH v 
IT, FR EC ?. 1 I CAN’T 
_ LET TIPPY y 
\ DOWN rC I 


> HMMM... IN 
N THAT OASE, 

7 THERE’S ONLY 
7 ONE WAY TO 
KEEP YUH FROM 
DROWNING.' 


YUH <SOT TO 
WEAR THESE 
WATER WINGS. 

AT LEAST - 
THEY’LL HOLD 

t yuh up.' y 


J HMPH . 1 ) 

^ plumb ^ 
7 HUMILIATING 
< FER A *< 
7 CHAMPEEN 
SWIMMER" 
BUT I’LL WEAR, 
tow THEM.' > 


EANWHILE, SNAPPER FINN ALSO 
1 PREPARES for the race 


WHAT’S THE I IDEA OF 
SMEARING BEAR GREASE 
ON THE LOGS, SNAPPER? 
YUH GONE LOCO ' 73 jun ■i.Hj 


CjTHE SNAPPING TURTLES LUNGE 
■■STRAIGHT FOR THE GREASE CD 
LOGS, AN CD SNAP VICIOUSLY ' 


LOCO LIRE A FOX.' 
r KEEP AN EYE ON MY 
‘ p ET SNAPPING TURTLES 

THEY DON’T CALL u 

ME SNAPPER M. 

PER NOTHING, 

YUH KNOW.' 


ANYTHING WITH BEAR 

• GREASE IS PLUMS 
IRRESISTIBLE to ’em- 
AS YUH’LL SEE IN 

• r the race.' 7 


WAL, TICKLE MY TOES 
WITH TUMBLEWEED.' 
THE CRITTERS ARE 
CHEWING THE LOGS 
TO PIECES! 


YEP! THEY’RE 
SO CRAZY FER 
BEAR GREASE 
, YUH CAN’T 
L STOP THEM.' 




NOW, NOW, NO HARD 
FEELINGS, PARD.' LET’S 
. ENJOY THE RACE LIKE 
— r GOOD SPORTSMEN .' 


OF COURSE I’LL WIN } 
THE RACE EASY-- BUT I * 
AIM TO MAKE THAT FOOL 
GABBY SUPPER AS MUCH 
AS POSSIBLE.' HEH HEH ' , 


/EXT PAY, RACE TIME 
“FINDS BOTH CONTESTANTS 
NATTILY PRESSED FOR 
THE OCCASION...... 


THIS IS YORE 
LAST CHANCE 
TO BACK OUT, 
. SNAPPER.' 
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YEP.' THEY’RE 
OUT THERE 
AWAITING FER 
A SNIFF OF 
BEAR CREASE. 


PIC? YUH SET MY 
TURTLES FR£E 
IN THE LAKE? > 


TAKE YORE 


HERE- THIS BEAR 
GREASE WILL MAKE 
YUH SUP THROUGH 
THE WATER x ^' 
' T FASTER i J 


PLACES, GENTS, 
LET’S (SET THIS 

FOOLlSHMENT 

OVER WITH.' r 


PAPBURN 

IT. 1 


HM /VAW J 
HE AIN’T EVEN 
r MOVING 


hurray.' show 


HE’S WAY 
AHEAP ! y 


) gulp! 

r J GABBY.' 
x COME ON, 1 

- p lease' 

SHOW THEM 
, HOW TO 
V. SWIM.' 


WHAT A LAUGH 
THE OLE WINPBAO 
, SANK .' < 


^MELLINS THE BEAR SREASE, 
|THE SNAPPING TURTLES 
f HEAP HUNGRILY FOR 
GABBY.’ /r-=— Z^=STT- 7" 


AWK.' THERE < 
THE WATER 
WINGS 
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I LL PROWN.' 

Tm A GO NER.' 

J - YEE-OW WvV. 

, OUCH ! ^ 


CfRVlNG TO SEAT OFF THE 
TURTLES, GABS'/ WfLPLY 
CHURNS HIS ARMS ANP LEG 5. 


WOW' IS THAT GABBY? ) HURRAY. 
HE’S SCOOTING ALONG S HURRAY 
L IKE A PAPPLE WHEELS R/yS >— ■' 


YEOWJ 

SKEPAPPLE, 
YUH PAPBURNEP 
- CRITTERS.' 


r cfcSySfTu? TURT LES SPUR 
EFFORTS that are more am 


TUB WINNER. 


AMAZING. 1 
WHAT SPEEP.' 
7" WHAT 
V. TECHNIQUE.' 


BV A HUNPREP 
— YARP5/__^ 


AWK.'it ain’t 
POSSIBLE.' NO 
HUMAN CAN 5WIM 
THAT FAST ' 


NOTHING TO IT 1 J 
AT LAST MY OLE 
W/NPMILL STROKE 

CAME BACK -< 

TO ME J f \ 


V/PPEE.' 
\ YOU’RE 
' THE 
CHAMP ! 


SHUCKS.' 1 (SAVE SNAPPER 
A B/G- HEAPSTART JEST TO 
MAKE IT INTERESTING.' jp* 


oww! ) 
awivu/.' 

THE VARMINTS 
TURNEP ON ME. 


Y HA. 'HA. 1 
K reckon * 

f SNAPPER 
) WON’T PARE 

' tangle with 

GABBY HAYES 
rr— , AGAIN .' _ 
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WHAT A BE-OOTfRJL 
CAKE I'LL GUARD IT 
WITH MY LIFE l 


W GABBY i PLEASE 
DELIVER THIS TO THE 
RAWHIDE LADIES CHARITY 
SOCIETY. BE SUPUEJT 
GETS THERE SAFELY/ y 


XfW mugged Foreman oF the Bar 
Nothing is tops at roping steers or catch- 
ing rus+lers on the cattle range l But 
the kitchen range holds unknown perils 
and pitfalls when Gabby * ; 

■BAKES a CaK-S / 
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t AH • WETTIE MAKES THE 
ses»t cake that ever 
TICKLED A MAN’S TONSILS. 
I JUST GOTTA HAVE ONE 
MORE LEETLE PIECE / ^ 


vSarried AWAV BY HIS 
UNRULY APPETITE i ©ASSY 
NIBBLES ON AND ON, 


&ALLS OF F/FE ' 
IF HETTIE LEARNS 
WHAT I'VE DONE 
SHE'LL SCALP ME l 


TARNATION l I ET HALF 
THE CAKE l HOW O D 
. THAT HAPPEN ? ^ 


' I KNOW/ I'LL BAKE A 
CAKE MYSELF THEN I'LL 
6IVE IT TO THE LADIES 
SOCIETY AND NO ONE 

> WILL KNOW THE ^ 

DIFFERENCE / f 

V HeH, -HeU’ J 


WORSE THAN THAT— SHE'LL 
SHUT ME OUT OF HER KITCHEN 
MIDI NS THE REMAINS IN HERE 
WON’T HELP PER LONG l DOGG 
IT, WHAT CAN I DO ? yry. 


ADD SOME 
VANILLA.... AND 
FLOUR. ..SHUCKS. 
COOKING IS 
. EASY/ , — r 


NOTHING *TO IT / 
THEM LADIES ARE 
IN FER A REAL < 
. TREAT / 


cdJABBy PLUNGES INTO HIS NEW PROJECT 
WITH MORE ENERGY THAN CARE.— 


Y POPS HIS STRANGE MIXTURE INTO THE OVEN 
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I RECKON I OUGHT “TO 
0 O MORE COOKING . 
NOTHING'S IMPOSSIBLE 
FER A HOMBRE WITH 


Gtabsy delivers m srtwtm 

CREATION ...» 


UGH* WELL, REALLY i 
IS THIS HESTER'S 
IDEA OF A JOKE ? 
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CAKE--" 
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AS A SERVICE TO ALL > 
MANKIND. I AIM TO BUST 
UP YORE COOKING IRONS J 
AND BURN MORE y/, 
t RECIPES.' . 


NO/ YOU } 
MUSTN'T! 


OH DEAR WITHOUT MY RECIPES 

I'LL NEVER AGAIN BE A . „ 

FAMOUS COOK / y~~" 


AW A/ NOW 
I'LL BURN „ 
THE 

RECIPES : 


BY THE GREAT , A 
HORNED SPOON/ 
SOME LOONYTICK I© 

„ RUINING MV 

^ SOURCE OP, 

VITTLE© / _ 


OH. MY PRECIOUS RECIPES.' / 
THEY TOOK ME YEARS TO ~y 

GATHER! y* — '"S 

*_ YUH'LL NEVER 

POISON ANOTHER INNO- 
glJB CENT, HUNGRY MAN WITH 
^r \ YORE AWFUL VlTTLES l 


DADBURN IT.' I'M FIGHTING 
MADi NOTHING CAN STOP 
ME NOW ' 
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GABBY l OO SOMETHING quick/ 
IF YUH DON'T STOP THAT AAA N I AC 

I'LL NEVER COOK , — > S 

AGAIN L ( — , 


HERE, FARD. IS > 
THIS THE KIND OF 
VILE VITTLES YUH 
AIM TO SAVE? ONLY 
AN ENEMY OF THE 
HUMAN RACE COULD > 
BAKE SUCH A X 
CAKE > 


/ MIGHT AS 


I I'VE GOT 
I TO STOP 
HIM SOME- 
HOW i V 


----- WELL DO A 

COMPLETE JOB AND BURN 
THE RANCH AS WELL AS 
THE RECIPES.' WHAT'S 
WORTH DOING IS WORTH > 
^ DOING WELL / 1 


CONSARN IT/ 

I GOT TO GET 
ANOTHER 
TORCH ' 


( AH l THE W 
WATER BROUGHT 
_ ME BACK TO 
LIFE A BIT. I'M 
STILL TOO WEAK 
TO HANDLE LUKE" 
BUT I GOT A 
GREAT IDEA / 


r kW ' 
U &H/ 
SpLuT-' 


ow^w' MY Y HAW .'HAW/ 
HEAD'S WHIRL- \ HE WON'T 
ING LIKE THERE'S , ] BE ABLE 
A TWISTER INSIDE.',/ TO WALK 

FER HOURS.' 


I’VE DONE SOME BAD 
THINGS IN MY TIME, BUT 
THIS ONE GOOD ACT . 
OUGHT TO MAKE UP 
FER EVERYTHING ' J 


I CAN'T SEE 
STRAIGHT/ 


Gabby gets the remains of 

AUNT HESTER'S REAL CAKE-- 


^ HERE, LUKE / SEE 


WHAT HESTER'S 
COOKING IS REALLY 
LIKE / 
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Wester's wonder 

FORMS LUKE'S DISPOSITION 


IN FACT IT'S PLUMB SCRUMPTIOUS i 
I SHORE APOLOGIZE FER 
TROUBLE, MAM l I MUST 
BEEN PLUMB LOCO l 


v 


r WON'T ASK WHAT 
BROUGHT ALL THIS 
ON , GABBY — &LT 
DON'T LET IT 


l‘D RATHER TRY 
TO PUT OUT A 
PRAIRIE FIRE WITH 
A GLASS OF WATER 
THAN BAKE ANOTHER ‘ 
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LOCO LEW 


PAINFUL WISPOM 



THAT’S TOO BAD/ BUT J (GROAN) NO SIR, NOTHING 
WHAT'S THE USE OF DOING/ I BOW'T WANT 
SUFFERING? WHY 1 TO BE ANY DUMBER / 
DON’T YUH GO THAN I AM ? 

■V TO THE DENTIST? jg£L_ 


(GROAN) I HAVE 
. A TERRIBLE 
TOOTHACHE/ 


WHAT’S THE MATTER, 
^ LEW? 


DENTIST 


HUH? YUH DON’T WANTTO)(GROAN) 
BE ANY DUMBER THAN YUH < I WENT 
ARE? WHAT’S THAT GOT TO J TO SEE 
00 WITH THE DENTIST ? HIM < 

L _ 'BOUT MUH 

J if TOOTHACHE 
/W\ // ( YESTERDAY — 


AND HE WANTED TO PULL OUT 


MUH WISDOM TOOTH, 


NOT A SIGN OP THE VARMINT 
WHO JUST CUT LOOSE AT 
ME WITH THAT ARROW 

7* 7 THIS IS MIGHT* V 

3B v 7 STRANGE.' J 


J Aim to take a look 

AT THIS ARROW/ X MAY 

Be able to tell by its 

WAR HEAP WHAT TRlBE 
r MADE IT/ r— — ^ 


^ NO INDIAN MADE THIS 
ARROW.' THAT LITTLE 
BLACK COFFIN WITH MY 
NAME ON IT.' THIS IS 
THE CALLING- CARD OF 1 
. THE GRAVEDIGGER / J 


WESTERN 


W BUY IT EVERY MONTH AT YOUR FAVORITE NEWSSTAND/ 104 




>* eu ‘ 

)ENil 

p T 



-Scare /our friends 

with ihesa mysterious 







Make a mall loop of cellophane tape like 
this, with the sticky side out. Then press 
it flat on back of the disguise as shown. 


Cut disguises like those shown above out 
making them the right 




Try making different disguise* yourself— 
it’s fun figuring out all kindaof mustache", 
beards, eyebrowa, false noses and ears. 
And "Scotch” Cellophane Tape holds 
them on your face like magic! 


Send for vour copy of "Tricks with 
Tape”, new booklet full of new playtime idea* 
Write Dept. FC-90, Minnesota Mining* Mfg. 
Co., St. Paul 6, Minn., enclosing the plaid 
tab from a roll of "Scotch” Cellophane 1 ape. 


• It AND 

Cellophane Tope 


io< i Si 

2 5i 39 * 


Mountaineer's 

•eard 

T- 




Goy 90’ 


Transparent a* fllaj* * Scab without molsteninfl 





HE ALWAYS SAYS SWEET, 
FLATTERING THINGS TO MS, 
BUT THAT'S ONLY BECAUSE 
FATHER IS WEALTHY AND 
HE WANTS TO MARRY ME 
^ FOR OUR MONEY/ ^ 


/ OH, OH ! \ 

HERE COMES k 
THAT AWFUL, 
FELIX TOADY/ 


[...YOU WERE A UVRE/ \ 

NOW GO AWAY AND DON'T 1 , ., 

^EVER COME BACK AGAIN 

BBiK''''' — T/' u up;) 


WHAT WOULD YUH THINK, 
LUCILLE, IF I SHOULD SAY 
YUH WERE A HARP OF. 
A THOUSAND STRINGS? 


HOWDY, \ I CAN'T STAND HIM 
yUH LOVELY I ANY LONGER/ I'M 
PRAIRIE I GOING TO TELL HIM 
FLOWER/ 1 WHAT I THINK OF , 


I'D THINK. 


S-33A 
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THA XS BECAUSE 
I'M THE BLACK 
SHEEP IN MUH > 
FAMILY/ 


HOW MANY OTHER < 

CHILDREN WERE THERE Y NONE I X WAS 
IN YORE FAMILY, SN|PP/?7 THE ONLY . 


[ GEE, THAT'S ^ 
' TOO BAD/ MUH 
RATHER ALWAYS 
TOLD ME I WAS 
THE FAVORITE > 
7 CHILD.' 


WELL, EVEN IF YUH WERE AN ” 
ONLY CHILD, I STILL CAN'T SEE 
HOW YUH COULD HAVE BEEN A 
FAVORITE « YORE FATHER S 
MUSTN'T HAVE BEEN TOO >V 
v SMART.' . N 


f OH NO? WHY MUH 
FATHER WAS THE 
/ SMARTEST MAN IN 
THE WHOLE A---— ■ 
WEST.' /r^ 


YUH SEE THE TOWN HALL OVER. 
THERE ? WELL, MUH FATHER 
BUILT IT.' 
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THEN HEAT ^ 
LEAST MUST 
HAVE DUG UP 

bait: > 


MY FATHeR 
NEVER WENT 
FISH INS 1 > 


IF HE CO ULO DO THAT, HE 
MUST HAVE BEEN SMART. 
BUT HE ALSO MUST HAVE 
BEEN A GOOD FISHER— * 
MAN JJ&' sjfS Zn&T&r' 


NOW LOOK HYAR-YUH 
CAN'T INSULT ME 


I EAT A SPECIAL Kt WO OF 1 
TROPICAL FISH THAT HELPS 
7 MUH BRAIN l 


WHERE ELSE COULD 
HE HAVE FOUND A 
WORM LIKE YOU ? 


WHAT ^ 
MAKES 
YUH THINK 
THAT? > 


of course r 

CAN ' I'M SMART- 
ER THAN YUH/ 


I SURE WISH I COULD BE 
AS SMART AS YUH , S 

. STONEY l. - f ^ 


WHAT KIND OP 
A FISH IS IT ? 


f/f YUH N ^ 

/ COULD BE' ^ 
> WHY DON'T * 
YUH JUST EAT 
THE SAME KIND 
OP FISH ? 


WHAT ) 
MAKES 
YUH THINK 
THAT? . 


HE SURE DID/ AND 
YUH SEE THE STAGE- 
COACH WELL, MUH 
FATHER BUILT IT, 
s '—7 TOO.' 


€JA *®Y WAYf? WESTSPW 



ear £ euppoee n-*s 
vscrth rr ' 
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\ r DON'T ENVY 
\ ANYONE HAVING 
TO EAT OUT OF 
/ A CAN BUT IF 
YOU'RE SO BROKE 
HERE ARE YUH 


IN THE CAW ? NOW YUH 
DON'T GET YORE - 
MONEY BACK YOfeE 
PULLING MY LEG 


I’M NOT WORRIED ABOUT 1 
YUH LOSING YORE BALANCe 


AND NOW THAT I'VE GOT IT, I'M > 
LEAVING HYARi I SHOULD HAVE 
. KNOWN BETTER THAN TO START 
UP WITH A BLACK SHEEP/ ^asa 


TM SO BROKE I YE EATEN 
NOTHING BUT A SARDINE 
A DAY.' 


AMD I WOULDN'T ^ I DON'T ENVY 
HAVE HAD THAT TD \ ANYONE HAVING 
EAT IF THE CLERK TO EAT OUT OF 
IN THE GENERAL J A CAN BUT IF 
STORE DIDN'T ^ YOU'RE SO BROKE 
GIVE ME AN OLD J WHERE ARE YUH 
CAN OF THE/M LIVING ? rr-. rtfnl 


SAY THAT IS 
TOUGH . 
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J AS LONS AS TM 
BIDIN& THIS WAY, I 
THINK I'LL STOP IN J 
k AND 6ES MY FRIEND, 
l RANCHER SRI66S/. 




[OOP TO m$ 

kmtfc 


FLYIN& ARROWS/ He IS 
tTAlKINS TO HIMSELF; 


WHY, THEEES SZISSS L 
SITTING ON THE CORRAL^ 
FENCE/ HUH ? IT LOOKS 

AS IF HE'S TALKING , 

b— <TO HIMSELF/--/ 


HJU?(6Ui A) PIP- PIP 
YUH SEE ME TALKING 
. TUH MUHSSLF, CHIEF, 
/t-l SEAY MATTER S’ 


HELLO, BKl&SS. 


SURE YOU CAN — IT'S 
JUST A CASE OF MIND 
T OVeR MUTTER ! r- 


fanu/i 

KNOW, BUT I 
CAN'T SET 
OUT OF THE 
HABIT/ j 


YES ANP I'M 
SURPRISED / 
AT YOU.' ^ 
MEN WITH * 
BRAINS PONT 
TALK TO - 
THEMSELVES/ 




GABBY HAYES WESTERN 



'coma, saw 1 . \/piu6WT yore 

WE KNOW YOU'RE THEY STOOriV HIVE'S! 
60OSE THAT LAVS / X NEVER UIP AH 
THE 60LVEN E6£S![e66 IN MV LIFE! 


W HO TOES LEAVE . 

THE SOUP 601V 
E66S, Mom INS 
AFTER MORNINS 
OH THE WORSTED 
OF RAWHIDE'S , 
NEEDIEST FAMILIES? 
'THE EAR NOTHIN 6'S , 
INQUISITIVE FOREMAN, 
SAW HAVES, RISKS 
HI S NECK TO FINV 
THE ANSWER TO THE 
BAFFLING TUZZLE OF , 

7»e 60 W& £&l! 


MORE solven \! 
E36S! WHERE IN 1 
TARNATION VO , 
THEY COME FROM], 




: 


IT SHORE \S A \ VINSBUST IT! I'M TLUMB FED UP WITH 
SKULL-CRACKlMS VEINS 3AFFLEV! 1 AIM TO SOLVE 
MYSTERY! THIS VU TILE VRONTO' 


HCE AGAIN A MYSTERIOUS benefactor 
BR lNSS JOY TO THE NEEpy- 


WANOO! NOW WE KIN 
FAS OFF THE MORTGAGE-' 
ANP BUY SHOES'. 



CABBY HAYES WESTERN 



isamsd rmr, mv of 
m -,vms R4w«/pe muneuL’ comma, 
om& to vs reicm citizens... 


have wvitv lu as mom to set 
SOME 60LVi)t ESSS? IF 50, USE ©UR. 

NEW WEALTH TO MAKE 1»/P£ ^ 

w. Tilt Tom BHUTWU_^0* 
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want us to\! von'r -earn wt \ 

Tom ms y mve sot vmw. 

EARS OFF, f m TO FRY— 
.-Boar J OH SHOULD X 


THE TDM WOULD VOUT OF MY KAY, \ 
K m TCET71ER V TOMPl 1 SOT BETTER' 
IF you LEFT IT , , Turns TO TO WAN 
too, ammieslj look at yore . 

"■■ , , . — r-v_ FOX- FACE l 


THE 60UDBH EfiS MYSTERY! 
ITS <S0MS TO T/ttCE > 
MY BRAINS!^-^. 


WENT MOENINS, GABBY IS OUT BRIGHT 

™ d»!P> CiCI V "T?~t ^CAEV'U P/-IC- flUtC 


GREAT SOOTT'A 
THERE'S 4 MM 
WITH SOME 
SOLVEN ES6S- 
AND LOOK WHO 
^ IT ISj > 


'i SHORE HOPE 
WE fiVEH THE 
fiCOSE IN THE 
ACT BOSS' 


y uh mu vuh 

WANT TO FIND 
WHERE THE 
GOT DEN ESSE 
.COME FROM? 


' HOPE HANK PETERS PONT MINP *1? 

IHSreCTlHS THE BSSS THE GOLDEN 
V GOOSE LEFT FEE HIM! -- 


CONSAR.N IT! THE GLASS JEST HAVE 
A LITTLE NEST LOOK 316! I DIDN'T . 
.SEE ONE DIH6BUSTED CLUE! 


I CANT BEUEl/E /r.' yOF COURSE! DIDN'T YUH JUST SEE HIM > 
IS SATO/ -REALLY THE) DISTRIBUTE THE fiOEDEN ESfiS? AND WHO 
^ GOOSE? ZaeLSE IS CHAW ENOUGH TO fill IE AWAY SOLD?, 



CABBY HAYES WESTERN 



CABBY HAYES WESTERN 



EiFTiCT/iTwiN slaTEiriS 

FILL, GASB/ KSINS X) /HIKE ALOUD., 


m., FAN ME WflH A TORNADO. 
LOOWT THAT COLORED STRINS- 
SAME KIND SCAREBOW RILEy 
WAS PICKING UP._^<< 


scarecrow 
RILEyi , 
amazing! 


SCARECROW -RILEY 
MUST SE TOE . 
GOLDEN GOOSE! 


WDBURN THEM LOCO GLUTTON#! 
IT'S RIDICKERLUS TO THINK I 
.COULD HWE A NEST LIKE 7WSJ 


yippee i so long, gabby! 

WE'LL EE BACK TO FINISH 
YUH Off AFTER WE GET 
SCARECROW AND HAS 
— GOLDEN EGGS: V 


l My IDEA WORKED! I KNEW 
GABBY LOVES TO GAB SO 
MUCH HE'D BE SURE TO 
BLAB THE TRUTH IF II* LEFT 
HIM ALONE! 


ULP! TOE VARMINTS 
WERE LISTENING! 


THEV'LL KILL OLE SCARECROW 
IF X DON'T ESCAPE! HE'S > 
TOO WEAK TO STAND 
. AIANHANDLING! p 


BLAMED THICK - BUT IVE 
GOT TO BUST IT VCM 

^O/nSHOUV! 
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m ms men' weak V . 

” itJTss sZs'App/vnufe / 


'X AlU’T GOT L 
ANY USE PER f 
WSELF, VUH r 
AWEEICKi/ 


WEE'S THE (SOLD, 


SCARECROW? WHAT'S N 
THE IDEA BEHIND VOUR 


IDIOTIC ACTIONS? 


r WHJ ENOUGH OF ) 


CLEAR THE TRACK! THIS TIME 
I'M USING Aff 7CWFES-- 
IVHICn IS FLUMB TERRlFV'INS! 


EANWHILE, SABBY GROGGILY 


I MADE THE „ 

(SOLDEN EoSSf yOUR ECCENTRICITIES! 
•CAUSE THE F'RE YOU HAVE JUST ONE 

fc|o ruzTyiJ hour to hand ora 


f&TTS AT THE VCOP, UNAWARE 
.THAT, THROUGH WS AJASW/NS 
GLASS, A BEAM OF SUNLIGHT. 
IS RDCUSEP UTDM THE NEST.' 


;>y 


CUN KMOtR 


HEHi HEH! -SUSTEP' 
- IT RIGHT OFS U' 


SO WHEN X FOUND SOLD, I JEST 
IT Ami TO FOLKS THAT NEEDED 
•m«T RECKON VO'RE IN WEED. 




f«u? OF HR £i 
L05K HWT I 
PrfJJ REOOV 
IlfSSP TOO. 
i MUCH KWEK! 


AllfK! I'M 
SUPPERV 

Jizheo 

BWAKAJ 


mmwm mix hour 


H/ATER AHP VOU (SET FASTER, 1 
ANP I SURE TO OK A / 
FASTO/S THIS TiMEl^a 

^ I 


S 6A9P/ CRASH6S,jm! TOE eU&tMU, 
■AI/BS STICK TO HIS COAT Of TA&rei 


mWATfONl I LOOK 
LIKE A tIALKIHS SUSHJ 
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ItrU KXKO* TH# 
FER A FBH MUTtf, 

'see^kumt rn 

HERE-) MLtALKSI, 


'a *nooriue mat!) 

J&T WHAT I NEED. 1 

tom? took mine; 


« tippum a ewe 

REVOLVER, SIR. 
ONLY SOT FLANKS 
IN IT NOW, BUT | 

look rroveRjJ 


mete to nmwe- 


se egtf<! 

Hun. 


'vrma&tr ' 

HORNED SPOON/ 
WHAT KIND OF 


CRITTER IF THATj, 


'mCH, YUH TONS 

1S4SCALS. 1 1 SOT 

■~^yun save red'- 


li^OtlF QUICKLY KALilES MiS MEN, 

?FIR£ ARMY, ¥ <A«/<SAEEY HAVES? 
E MEN! IT'S I DIN6SUST IT, HJH'LL 
ONLY GAFFY U EAT THEM WORDS. 1 
L HAYES: 


BALLS OF F/EEl V7 "BULLETS T 
m MT SOT mil! SHUCKS' I'LL 
BULLETS.’ WE'RE A MAKE SOME/ 
PONE FER'^E--a=- E _ 

- '"X fre .... •* r* ■ 




mrtu MOUX T 
s-jwr w tmisi 




THE>' <?R?PPEP 

firin<3I cmx, 
-\ WENJ ^ 


<5AIW HATES WILL J 
PO ALL THE CHmSING} 
AKOUNP THESE WW 


ffl«! HE'S® HERE# 
PLUFFlNC, 1 ? ygR|i 
CHARS*! JcSOLPl 


knockep them 
. all OUT!^ 


7lMMtSAKK6 SOOPIttN, 
WERE PUR THNtSl CENTS! SEOPN 
UP THE TDWN!MT COOP EN- 
^ AWPLK I 

7/Q-^--^\latchin'6 on! 


r WE ALL TiTCHEPT PURTVi 
IN TO TOP A IainT Irt 
NEW HOWE FOR f> 

. SCAREOEOIW^5 > 


Irr appears to we \ f < sm ! , vurt ain't 

RpLKS IN THIS TOWN V STOPPEP TAPPING 
OWE S04RE0EDWA \FER W5 JWWLE 
PEFT OF CEATITUPE! \ WE If EEEN ^ 
WE COT TO TAP . WJtORKINS! 
COWETHINS FERHIHlj^W -SBIS 


<*«*/ 





Here’s How- 
Do it Now! 

Every year thousonds of-Boys end 
Girls gel fine prim for thetmilm 
end gift) for Mother, loo, Most prize* 
shown here and dozens of other* m 
our Big Prize Booh are GIVEN WITHOUT 
A CENT OF COST for selling 45 Xmo* 
Pods at lOt eoch. Some of the larger 
prizes require extra money os stated 
in our 8ig Prize Book. 

It’s easy to sell these pretty Xmos 
Parks to your family, friends, and 
neighbors. Each pock tontoins 2 beauti- 
ful Xmas cards, 2 envelopes, and 14 
sporkling Xmas seals — all for 10c. 
When sold send us the money and 
choose your prize from the Big Prize 
Book, or, take 1/3 cash commission. 
Many boys and girls sell the packs 
in one day ond get their prize AT 
ONCE. You con too, so start NOW. 


HEY 
FELLAS I 

CjjpP" A fast shooting 
1000 shot Air Rift*. 
Sell one order plus S2.00. 


Famoty^Cnemcrafl Set for 
Interesting experiments, with 
order. 


Your chbice of Bride or Brides- 
maid Doll. Movable eyes. 


Magic Book. Sell 


Sell one order of Xmos Packs. 


Sensational New Remote 
Control Toy Car. Fun 
for everyone. Sell one 
order of Xmos £c > - 

Pock*. / 


CINDERELLA 
c\ WRIST 
A WATCH 


GOLDEN 

TEXAN 

HOLSTER 

SET 

Gold cap pistoj 
puffs smoke. All 
leather holster 


ftM\Come» packed in 
beautiful glass 
*l‘PP er - A dainty 
guaranteed 
watch for 
® girls. 
Sell one order plus $3,00, 


ond belt. Sell one order. 


Moil the coupon TODAY for Xmas 
Pocks and that Big Prize Book thof 
shows over 70 exciting prizes to choose 
from. left us wjiot prize YOU want. 
Send no money — we (reel ye*. 
AMERICAN SPECIALTY COMPANY* 
Dept. 203, Lancaster, Pa. 


3 POWER BINOCULARS 
Matched lenses. Speciof 
shoulder strap. Sell one ee- 
der of Xmos Packs. 


Boys! Get this Official Sixe 
Football. Sell cne order ef 
Xmas Packs. 


Pretty Dresser ^etTFive 
full size pieces. Sell one 
order of Xmas Pocks. 


HOLLYWOOD ELECTRIC 
TOY 

TELEVISION 
SET 
Films of 
Gene Autry, 

Hopolong 

Cassidy ond 1 1 ! 

Woody 

Wood pecker 
included with each set. 


DICK TRACY CAMERA 


AMERICAN SPECIALTY CO. 

Dept. 203, Lancaster, Pa. 

Please send me your Big Prize Booh 
and one order of 45 Xmas Packs. I 
will resell them at 10c each, send yo* 
the money, ond get my prize. 


YOUR CHOICE OF ANY 2 
exciting books of Hopalong 
Cassidy, ThesLone Ranger, 
Tarzan or mystery books 
for girls and boys. Sell one 


A fine camera complete with 
carrying case. Sell only one 
order of Xmas Packs. 


order. 




A handsome guaranteed-riffi*. 
watch with cowboy 
strap & buckle. 

Picture of Roy 
Rogers on 
Sell one 
order /y.sffi* 
plus f: 

* 1 roy 

ROGERS 

&<j8sPwRIST WATCH 


COWBOY JR. 
^ GUITAR 


Mr Ideal 
■RT instrument 

.-■■■■A for 
beginners. 
^Complete in- 
rstructions, nylon 
! strings. Sell one 
order plus 50c 


Nome 

Street Address 


XjP/ ^Made by Ben 
Pearson for boys 
ond 'girls, includes lemonwood 
bow, orm guard, instructions. 


Sell one orderpf Xmas packs. 





HOW TO ORDER: 


Send 25. cents for each plan to MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED Plans Service, Faw- 
cett Building, Greenwich, Conn. Please order by name of plan and the number 




Wa 



■ ROPE ‘EM BOTH FOR A > 
T HIM DIME AND 3i STAMP 
PARTNER! - LScd TS<,<Ui g 


1 no PAGES OF COMIC STRIPS, SCIENCE, JOKESX ftfflgr' 
140 COWBOY LORE-PLUS GUN CATALOG! 

Hundreds of thousands of lucky boys have owned and enjoyed the 
exciting DAISY HAND BOOK NO. 2. Are you one of them? If not, 
here’s your last chance! Only a limited supply left. No more will be 
printed. This big, thick, pocket-size, 128 page book has comic strips 
galore, cowboy-ranch cartoons, pages on magic, inventions, jokes, 
camping out, Marksmanship Manual, many others. Latest bb c.un 
catalog is bound inside Handbook. Rush coupon and one thin dime 
plus an unused 3c stamp — we’ll mail your handbook and catalog 
postpaid. (Money refunded if Handbook supply runs out — so hurry!) 


SHOOT THE FAMOUS 


COWBOY CARBINE 


LICENSED BT STEPHEN SLESINCER. N < 

Looks, feels, handles like a real 
western cowboy’s saddle gun! 
Genuine Carbine Ring, red 
Ryder’s picture branded on 
|F5|HSjp!k Pistol Grip Stock. Buy at 

^ hardware, sports goods 

or department 


OWN 

DAISY PUMP... 

KING OF ALL BB GUNS! ^*3^ 

Finest, most accurate Daisy! A 50-shot 
force-feed repeater. Cocks by pulling 
slide back. Pistol grip, walnut finish 
stock. Beautiful "gold”-engraved jacket. 
Ask Dad to get yours now! Only $6.95. 


one a 

rflKE DOWN >||IP§1 Leather Saddle 

MODFL l\ Thong attached 

^ to Carbine Ring 

Do not order BB 

^ Guns or shot f, 

WZj direct, see your TO 11 

W Hi A dealer (prices 

higher Rockies, 

. — West Coast, 

Canada.) 

Announcing NEW DAISY GIANT POVCH 

■ OF BULLS F.YE BB SHOT.. THE BEST SHOT TO USE IN 


MAIL COUPON NOW! 

' DAISY .MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

DEPT. 1285, PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U. S. A. 

' □ I enclose JOc coin and unused 3c stamp for 
HANDBOOK NO. 2 & CATALOG. RUSH POSTPAID! 

1 □ Send me FREE, when ready, complete details 

on how to be a champion shooter and win medals. 


CITY. 



